CHINA CYCLE

comment, but both John and I were struck by the change, after
China, where one would behave very differently. Of course,
here we were in an Empire ; the French ruled this land with
considerable firmness, and any tendency to coalescence among
the natives was ruthlessly stamped upon. The soldiers beat
and kicked the natives in the street, if they were so disposed,
without much fear of the consequences. Frenchmen were not
officially allowed to execute summary punishment upon their
Annamite servants, but I gathered it was done, even on
occasion as far as death. The natives retaliated by pandering
to their masters' vices, a warfare which has overthrown empires
before.

Having eaten and drunk, we each seized a weapon and
plunged into the forest, not together or in a line but inde-
pendently and haphazard, and I soon found myself with
Francois out of sight of the other hunters. But not out of
range. Twice we heard a bang and projectiles tore through
the foliage round our heads ; these fusillades were followed
after a few seconds by cries of mortification from the originators
and howls of rage from the near-victims. So the stalk went on.
I raised my gun at a bird which looked like a partridge, but
paused, disconcerted, when it flew into a bush and began to
whistle. A tense " Tirez, tirez " from Frangois recalled me to
my duty, and I shot it down. Francois bagged a lizard at
short range with his .22. After much powder had been spent,
and when the tigers, if any, were putting another ten miles
between themselves and us, we adjourned for tea. I was
relieved to find everybody alive, and received an ovation for
my contribution to the bag, which dear, kind Francois swore
I had shot on the wing. Someone had killed a pigeon, and the
Eurasian had a damaged magpie, which, John said, he was
taking home to torture. That was the lot until Francois tried
his rifle to see if it was loaded. It was, and a mournful hiss
proclaimed that a tyre had been added to the victims. My
comrades were by no means discouraged by their failure to
slay a tiger, and announced their intention of continuing the
hunt in darkness, but I thought the mutual cross-fire would be
deadly enough without any British contribution, and took John
home. I heard afterwards, amazingly, that none failed to
return.
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